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CHAPTER XXXVII.
Morris returns to Dresden. Rhyming letter written en route. Letter to Lady Sutherland. Sir Gilbert Elliot. Keeps Lord Grenville informed of his conversations with public men. The Duchess of Cumberland's drawing-room. Takes leave of the Electoral family. Goes to Leipsic. Berlin. Madame Cesar. Presented at Court. Countess Lichtenau. Madame Crayen, Ball at the Prince Royal's. Baron Mtinchausen. Dines with the Queen. Conversation at Baron de Haugwitz's. Presented to Bischofswerder. Confidential conversation with Count Schmittau. Leaves Berlin for Brunswick. Presented at Court. Dines with the Duchess of Brunswick. Plays whist with the sister of the great Frederick.
THE long-looked for frost which was needed to make bearable a journey of several hundred miles in January came on the loth, and, immediately taking advantage of it, Morris returned to Dresden. The journey was too uneventful to record here, but, to judge from a letter, chiefly in verse, English, French, and German, which he sent to Mr. Scott at Vienna while en route, the bracing air of the high mountains,'or the memory of the strains of Viennese music, inspired his muse to tune her "harp in divers tones." Following are the opening lines :
" Sx5KEN, January I4th. "DEAR SIR:
"While you in various talk or play,
The merry moments while away, O'er lofty hills I clamber slow, And round me keen winds whistling blow.
Et toi, Phillis, ma douce amie, Que j'aime jusqu'ala folie;ct, he found himself bound in duty, both to His Majesty and the State, to entreat that he.would command the Archduke not to expose his person so much. To this the Emperor answered coldly that he would write to him on the subject. She tells me as soon as Kehl is taken the Archduke is to come to Vienna, from whence she is persuaded he will not again go to the army. A.11 this maybe overcharged, but the old proverb, 'No smoke with-sion, it is done in good taste, and cost but one hundred
